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Sir Ben. Mr Surface, I did not mean to hurt you; but depend on't your brother is utterly undone.
Crab. O Lud, ay! undone as ever man was. Can't raise a guinea!
Sir Ben. Everything sold, I am told, that was movable.
Crab. I have seen one that was at his house. Not a thing left but some empty bottles that were overlooked, and the family pictures, which I believe are framed in the wainscot. -
Sir Ben. And I'm very sorry also to hear some bad stories against him.                                                       [Going.
Crab. O! he has done many mean things, that's certain,
Sir Ben. But, however, as he's your brother -     [Going.
Crab. We'll tell you all another opportunity.       [Exeunt.
Lady Sneer. Ha! ha! 'tis very hard for them to leave a subject they have not quite run down.
Jos. Surf. And I believe the abuse was no more acceptable to your ladyship than to Maria.
Lady Sneer. I doubt her affections are further engaged than we imagine. But the family are to be here this evening, so you may as well dine where you are, and we shall have an opportunity of observing further; in the meantime, I'll go and plot mischief, and you shall study sentiment.                                              [Exeunt.
ACT I, SCENE 2
Sir Peter Teazle's House Enter SIR PETER
Sir Pet. When an old bachelor marries a young wife, what is he to expect? Tis now six months since Lady Teazle made me the happiest of men - and I have been the most miserable dog ever since that ever committed wedlock! We tiffed a little going to church, and came to a quarrel before the bells had done ringing. I was more than once nearly choked with gall